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Lannes' outposts were not far from Molk, facing an Austrian corps, posted at Saint-Polten.
Our army would doubtless go forward at daybreak, but was it already occupying this place ? And were the fires that I saw those of friends or enemies ? I was afraid that the current had taken me too far down, but the problem was solved by French cavalry trumpets sounding the reveill6. Our uncertainty being at an end, we rowed with all our strength to the shore, where in the dawning light we could see a village. As we drew near, the report of a carbine was heard, and a bullet whistled by our ears. It was evident that the French sentries took us for a hostile crew. I had not foreseen this possibility, and hardly knew how we were to succeed in getting recognised, till the happy thought struck me of making my six grenadiers shout, c Vive 1'Empereur Napol6on \' This was, of course, no certain evidence that we were French, but it would attract the attention of the officers, who would have no fear of our small numbers, and would no doubt prevent the men from firing on us before they knew whether we were French or Austrians. A few moments later I came ashore, and I was received by Colonel Gautrin and the 9th Hussars, forming part of Lannes' division. If we had landed half a league lower down we should have tumbled into the enemy's pickets. The colonel lent me a horse, and gave me several wagons, in which I placed the grenadiers, the boatmen, and the prisoners, and the little cavalcade went off towards Molk. As we went along', the corporal, at my orders, qxiestioned the three Austrians, and I learnt with satisfaction that the camp whence I had brought them away belonged to the very division, General Hiller's, the position.of which the Emperor was so anxious to learn. There was, therefore, no further doubt that that general had joined the Archduke on the other side of the Danube. There was no longer any question of a battle 011 the road which we held, and Napoleon, having only .the enemy's cavalry in front of him, could in perfect safety push his troops forward towards Vienna, from which we were but three easy marches distant. With this information I galloped forward,